WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
reach in under an hour by car from Cairo. One day a week George
Lotfallah used to pick me up at my house in Gezirah in the pitch dark.
It was still dark when we paddled out in small boats to cur various
butts and we began to shoot when it was light enough to see. As a
matter of fact, one or other of the guns would, out of excessive keen-
ness, generally start shooting before the light made it really 5t to do so.
I can still see in rny mind's eye the great red sun rising in the east
behind a row of palm trees at the far end of the swamp. On more than
one occasion I was at work in my office by eleven, having killed a
hundred duck to my own gun in the early hours of the dawn before
getting there. Those were unforgettable days. The duck came from
every direction, at every angle, and at any height, and shooting them
was a thoroughly sporting proposition and a knack, too, at Yv'hich one
constantly improved, though the main secret was to keep absolutely
still till the very last moment and never to allow one's gun-barrels to
flash in the sun.
But for me Egypt really meant Alexandria for the four or five
months that I was yearly in charge there. I was always happier when
I was on my own. The whole of the Residency moved down there
in a special train at the beginning of June, and there we stopped
till Lloyd came back from leave late in October or November. It
was a quiet life too, as most Egyptians who could went somewhere
else for the summer, and there was never a crisis in the summer
months.
One of the pleasures at Alexandria was the bathing at Stanley Bay.
I used to go there by car in a bathing-dress at 8 a.m. every morning of
every day in the week with my private secretary and two dogs which
Dick and Lai More always left in my charge during the summer whilst
they were on home leave. One .of these was a spaniel who loved the
water, but the other, a fascinating little black bitch, "Tuppence" by
name, a cross between a West Highland and an Aberdeen terrier,
abominated it I used to carry her out in my arms to give her a wash
and make her swim back, but only once of her own volition did she
take to the water, and that was the very first time that I took her to
Stanley Bay. On that occasion she watched me swimming out to sea
and thought, I suppose, that I was leaving her for good. She then ran
along the rocks to the farthest point she could reach, and from quite
a height plunged into the water and swam after me, I turned round